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to see us for the first time in our Essex home in the
following November.

I have mentioned in a short paper written two years
ago that it was Mr. S. S. Pawling, partner in the
publishing firm of Mr. Heineniann, who brought us
together. It was done at Stephen Crane's own desire.

I was told by Mr. Pawling that when asked whom lie
wanted to meet Crane mentioned two names, of which
one was of a notable journalist (who had written some
novels) whom he knew in America, I believe, and the
other was mine. At that time the only facts we knew
about each other were that we both had the same
publisher in England. The only other fact I knew
about Stephen Crane was that he was quite a young
man. I had, of course, read his "Red Badge of
Courage/* of which people were writing and talking
at that time. I certainly did not know that he had the
slightest notion of my existence, or that he had seen a
single line (there were not many of them then) of my
writing. I can safely say that I earned this precious
friendship by something like ten months of strenuous
work with my pen. It took me just that time to write
"The Nigger of the Narcissus" working at what I
always considered a very high pressure. It was on the
ground of the authorship of that book that Crane
Wanted to meet me. Nothing could have been more
flattering than to discover that the author of "The
Red Badge of Courage" appreciated my effort to
present a group of men held together by a common
loyalty and a common perplexity in a struggle not
with human enemies, but with the hostile conditions
testing their faithfulness to the conditions of their own
calling.

Apart from the imaginative analysis  of his  own
temperament tried by the emotions of a battlefield,